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find an aeroplane landing field there was my first
goal, (The journey was to be made by the cir-
cuitous trail which circumvents the Llanganatis by
a long detour to the south.)
Consequently, here at Leito I prepared my party
with equipment and supplies for the miles of
tropical jungles that were ahead of us, while Carl
de Muralt organised his group for a preliminary
trip into the mountains,
Two more members were here added to the Ex-
pedition: Castillo, a Colombian, who joined us as
an interpreter of Indian languages for the Oriente,
and Napo, a dog of Great Dane heritage with a
good many additions thereto and subtractions
therefrom.
The hospitality of the Hacienda Leito was truly
appreciated by all of us, for our long stay and the
disturbing commotion of our preparations must
have imposed considerably upon our host, Seiior
Marco Restrepo.
He is a vigorous man whose powers of work are
infinite. Through this he has built up the hacienda
to be one of the most successful in that part of the
mountains. Everyone in the neighbourhood is most
justifiably scared to death of him, for he invariably
carries a revolver with which he instantly
despatches any of the innumerable dogs, cats,
pigeons, mules, or other livestock that, through some
stupid act, interfere with the hacienda's progress.
Our days here were full and busy ones which